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'Y 0 o beauteobs Ladies Ek 2 fall 
I write unto yon one and all, 
_ Wheteby that you may underftand, 


What I have ſaffer d in this Land. 


1 was by Birth 2 Yo: "© | 
My Father's chief and only Heir, 
But when my good old Father dy. 4. 


Abe 1 Was made A young 9 8 7 ; 


And RE my 1055 built me a Bower, 5 
Bedeck d with many a fragran power, 
braver Bower you nee did fee, 
L what my Love did GE me. 5 


| Wat there came Thieves late! in the . 


And after that my Knight was . 
* Jeu: = e there in, 
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Who robb'd my Bower, ani ſle my I Mo like a Gallant l dig yg 
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Oy 9 all did FI me 17. | | 


In the midft of my Extremity, 
And left me by my ſelf alone, 
With a Heart more cold than any Stone 


| 


Yet cho my Heart was fall of Care, 
Heaven would not ſuffer me to deſpair, 


Where in Hiſte I chang'd my Name, 
From fair Eiſe to ſweet Wiliam, 


And bereupon I cut my . 
-ſelf in Man's Attire, | 


And drefs'd my- 
_ My Doublet, Hoſe, and Beaver Hat, 
And a Gold | Band about my Neck. 


With a Silver Rapier by my side, 


Tae Thing that Ldelizhted 


Wo Then te the King I bow'd moſt low, 
My Love and Duty for to ſhow, 


Sweet Vi liam bad no Company then, 


850 Upon the Yale ſweet ” 78 play 'd, 
Aud thedame he ſund and ſac? - - 
With moſt ſyeet melodious Voice, 


5 Wen 1 age EE hat UN Maps to ae | 


Thus cloath'd in ſumptuous Man's Array, 
Inobly rode along the Highway, 
And at laſtit chanced ſo. 

That I to the King 5 Court did go. 


And ſo much Favonr I did crave, 
That 12 Serving - Man' Place might have. N 


Stand. up brave Youth the King reply, 
Ihe Service ſhall not be deny'd, 

But tell me fitſt what thou can ' do 
"Thou ſhalt be fitted thereunto. 


vil; thou be Uſher of my Hall, 
To wait upon my Nobles an? 


Or wilt thou be the Tapſtec of my Wine, 


To wait on me when [ do dine. 


, Or wilt thou be my Chamberlain, | 


To make my Bed fo ſoft and fine? 


Or wilt thou be one of the Guard, 


Aud [ will give thee great Reward. 


9 William with a ſmiling Face, 
Said to the King, may t pleaſe your Gras, 
To ſhow ſuch Favour unto me, 


Your Chamberlain [ fain Wend be. 


The Kin gedid thi his Nobles call, 4 2 
To ask a Counſel of them all, 
Who gave Conſent ſweet Wiliam he, 


| The King s OWN Chamberlain ſhould be. 


Now mark what ſtrange Thing came to vel, 
As the King one Day a Hunting was, 


With his Lords and noble Train, 
Sweet William did at Home remain. 


With him at home, but an Old Man? . 


And when he found the Houſe was clear, of 


He took a Lute that he had near. . 
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NE £ And I'myſelf a Lady gay, 


5 he like before was nes el een, 
. eee to. WN Le. 


+ : mw 7 


M Father was as brave a Lord, 
As ever Europe would afford? 
My Mother was a Lady bright, 

My Husband was a valiant Knight. 


* Bedeck'd with gorgeous rich Array, 
© The braveſt Lady in the Land 


C Had no more Pleaſure at Command. 


c I hal my Muſick every Day, 
Harmonious Leſſons for to play. a 
had my Virgins fair and free, 

5 eee to wait on me. 


But! now alas! my Husband's dead, 
And all my Friends. are from me fist, 
* My former Joys are paſt and gone, 
For now I am a Serving-Man. 


At laſt the King from Hunting came, 
And preſently upon the ſame: 
He called for this good Old Man, 


And thus to ſpeak the King began. 
What News, what News, Old Man ſaid he, 


u bat News haſt thou to tell to me? 

Brave News, the Qld Man he did ſay 

Sweet * illiam i is a.Lady gay. | 
[ 


If this be true thou tell | tome, 
Ill make thee Lord of high Degree, 
But it thy Words do prove a Lie, 
Thou ſhalt be hang d up preſent] 7. 


But when the Ring the. Truth had found; 
His Joys did morc and 8 abound ?. 
According as the Old Man did ſay, _ F 
Sweet Villiam was a Lady Gap. . . 


| WE the King wouthout Delay, 
At o 


n her gallant rich Array, 


And put on her Head « Crown of 0 
Which was moſt famous to behold, 


a Andd then for fans of Forbes Stiite IS 
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He took tweet William for his W fo. Ps 
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